SCENE m    WITHIN THE GATES
purple and sometimes black, and seem to fa
huge beetles moving slowly over the ripple-
free water.
The TWO CHAIR ATTENDANTS, deprived of their
jobs, are lying half asleep on benches, one to
the right) and the other to the left. They are
in the semi-final state of decay, with clothes
tattered and faces worn, haggard and anxious.
The YOUNG MAN IN PLUS-FOURS, hatless, is
standing on the top of the slope, with a slender
white wand in his hand. He is directing the
community singing of a crowd gathered below
him, which cannot be seen. As the Scene opens
he is wiping sweat from his brow. As he
does so the SCARLET WOMAN passes by him
over the slope, giving him the customary invit-
ing glance as she goes by. He hastily returns
the handkerchief to his pocket, and stretches
out his wand as an indication to the crowd
below to get ready.
YOUNG    MAN   IN    PLUS-FOURS    (down   tO   the
CROWD below.    He is facing away from the front).
Quicker this time, please.    Now!
(CROWD below singing.}
CROWD :
Land of hope and glory, mother of the free,
How can we extol thee, who were born of thee?
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